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miles it wow d not beg, but by 9. 


. 4 * 1 70 your it ſome ſmall Claim might lay, 


Dil not the Authors Clouds hang oer the Play, 
Eitler in Clural, un State, the Robe or Gown, 
The Elder the Learn Head, the more Renown. 
The Muſes Morning only Shines and Warms :. 


Mit Reigns like Beauty ; tit when Toung it Charms, 


Some darling Muſe at her fir## Glorious ſtart 
All Love for Love intirel) wins your Heart. 


Stals Seriblers, like ſtale Maids, few Suiters follow : 

o Oracles of Wit,” but from the Toung Apollo, 

Why have your Plllates ſo Fantaſtick been, 

V. 5, dom, when. Ripe you reliſp ; Wit when green. 

Miſtaken World, who in the Ma uſes Field, | 

_ Think the Spring-only can the Roſes Jield,” 

Wits Autumn 2 the, lovely Sweets can bear : 

Dotage is allthe Winer Seaſon there, 
Love, Honour, Glory, from thoſe michty Themes, 
, Eventh Elder Bard Feels all th? i»ſpir tne Beams. 
With Nerves unſhrinking, and without a Bluſh 


May warmly Write the Fights he cannot puſh. 


Our Author hopes he has not oullivꝰd the Age, 


* n 3 to ied Fit Fair upon 4 Stage. 
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And to my Soul can ſay, 


Par, | Whyareth 


E N. E the einn 4 , af Tenedos. 
Emer Mendauggy V if } he, Neo pilemny ; ö. Guards and Attendants. 


OW by my Arms, to yet behold yon” Pile 

£7 roy s unſhaken Tow'rs, gives me to doubt 
What's Right or Wrong. Nay, ev'n th' abetting Gods 
Take different Sides. The very Cauſe of 7 9 


An Impious Rape, and violated Bed. 
Have hampions arm'd in their Defence above. 5 * 
Why is this don? If there be Wrong, or Right, 4 


e Powers, that bar the Grecian Vengeance; 
And Shield the Head of Troy's Adultrous Paris ? 
TH. We ſearch in vain the Cauſe of Heavn's Decrees; * 
Alls not unjuſt we canflot Reconcile. 
Sometimes the proſp'rous Wickedneſs of Men 
ls but the unſeen Policy of Heay'ny. | 
Should Divine Vengeance X „ 
Strike with an Univerſal Sword of Jultice, 
The Race of Men would Periſh, Natures tott'ring - 
Foundatign fink, and the World end too ſoon. 
Men. Well, if the Great Diſpenſers of our Fate, 
For Reaſons ok their own, can unconcern'dly ſtand, 
Thoſe cold and feeble Champions of my Cauſe; 
Yet 1 my ſelf am Guardian of my Honour: 
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bs” I have not tamely born my Blazing Iujuries : 
"7 Not like the common Herd of _— Hubaggy.. 
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Slept ber wy w Wrongs; and-Wink'd at al 


C877 * 


— 8 
No, tis? my Pride that I have Drawn the Swords ; | 
Of more then half the World, A/ and Europe; 2 K 
Puſh't a long ten Years War j a Noble Vengeance, wy OG 
And only by th' oppoſing Gods defeated, _ . 

I thank my Starrs, (if * Starrs to thank) 
It is my Glory ſtill, However little 1 LAS 
J have Lg | have deſerv'd from Heaven. 5 , ; wy” 0. 

Dh ſuch De 1 n E . 
Has thoſe few bbc dope, | | 00 {fri K N 1 "Ws 5 
Carve Vour own e make the no ler Work n Þ 


Of Glory all Vour ] w. . e e ee 
Neop. ay 75 Ds That. 1 . 
And fix your Fame immortal, Nor let ten, „„ 
Ten long ten ſhort Years fruitleſs Labour et« 5 4 
Make your Cauſe droop 3 nnn is wort * 
An untit'd Ages Patience. en n 
Ub. Far from Ages: r 
A Few ſhort Days, now Sen the Fate of Troy. , enn 7 
And that unfiniſh'd Work, Where fighting Heroes PA 
Againſt Stone-walls, Iron- Gates, and Brazen: d A 


Have only Daſh't out their untbinking Drain, e 2:4 ale 
This deeper Head ſhall end; Tis" your Uhle, . 
His Conqu"ring Arm of War, wiſe Art and 8 N 

Muſt crewn that Work, which Force in ing rgit for. Be 


So far already have my "counſels proſper'd: 1 
This feign'd Retreat from „ n. EY © 36-13 
Has huſh'd the Fears of Troy, > % LEE < >: 


Neop. Lago» r RE . 

All drown'd in Ryot, an Weseler . 8 
Nor can the Voice of Oracles, their Great 
Caſſandra wake em. Th? unbeleiving Troy WT n 
Deaf ti the Cryes of her inſpir'd Divinity, 
Views Four falſe Flight as an entire Defeat . : 
Of all Your ſinking Hopes, till their whole Serouts/s. „ 
Ring with one Voice o Univerſal Triumph. . 
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. Ay ! that's the Voice ] want. Now moves the En ds 
Of Troy's Deſtruction ſafe ; that Glorious Pile of ws he. INCL 
In whole dark Womb lies the Arm'd Fate of Troy. 1 0 5 N 


There where an Ages Labour has been Loſt, 1. Nan, 
Where Kings, and Heroes, crown'd and laurell'd Res, FRY 
With all thei:  Ayding Legions have been Baffled 3; © ings it 
When! _ a Toys. WT: Horſe, | 8 
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To move this Great Machine; a 
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A burniſht Front of Braſs | He has a ongue - „ 
That can out fawn a hungry Paraſite, cringing .. „ 
or a Court · Office; Heell outly Hypocriſ ; 143 
Out. ſwear a Harlot when ſhe vows Fidelies. 5 8 Eg 
Then hee l out-weep (Ay there's his Maſter- wy B 
A young expectant Widow at her old N 


Departing Uſurers Death- 


-» His ſole Executrix. 10 
King. Nay, hold, e, 2 0 . 


Ann Villain, thi 
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And right the Wr 
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His Viliany! Tis that which En. .200 RN es rs 
| Makes him a Tool for Service. Merk by that a SGH WT 


Diſting Ire Bey 8 the Royal Engine 
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is the Entire —— of his 
A Branded Thief ſetts up an honeſt — 
States cannot Live without em'; Emping wants em 
Nature makes nought in Vain. Vipers k Toads 
Have their Internal Virtues. Balms-and n. 


For blazing 


Are drawn from Druggs and 
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King. Give it a Tongue | Cab he Fr 
And bleſs me with the Sound. „ 
Phorb. By my fa Face of Filendihip © i Es 


I joyn'd the gaping Fools, that . 4 e 


On the tall Oaken- ſided Monſter gaz d 2 
Beneath the Wooden Prodigy appears ® © OO 
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Your Sinan, bound in Chains} A e „ all WE. cn 
WhiPſ this fad Object their Campaſſion _ 2 220 bn Hs 
And their kind Pity asks the mournful 5 e j6bs 40 A | = 


He told that Story of his barbarous. PX ' 3% DANI > 1 T 
Tyed by the Tyrant Greeks inhumane ands, 564) od NOT 
In thoſe ſad Accents, every pitegus ſonnd vi $9437 in ene 
So ſoftly tun'd, and his wet Eyes ſo Prop i „ 9 OTA e A 
He look'd and talk'd, the Tale fo told, ſo felt, Pots e TENTS K 
| Till ſcarce their Hearts leſs then his Eyes cod nn. een 
Oh riga Glorious Villain! © Wo Sine i e 
Dh Spare his Ties | 3 „ Ro BE on OBE act” 
And! let his Glory ſpeak it ſelf. Kei] OTE 64 A, 
 Phoer. The Tale ſo told, was worth a Weires OY pe A 0 WI 
To Priam then the tatter'd Slave they bear; 364 n en an 
Here which that honeſt Fate (to gild the Hook, E gow AAN 


That now muſt catch a King) that i innocent Look; ; yp x99 egen 
(Truth nearer to the Life no Art.cou'd why - 2606 Mats 
He told em, how that wondrous Pile re avs A ene N Fra ER» 43 | 
Not only built by the Divine Commands, 13 0 
But ev'n the Work of the gleſtial he 4 0 | 4 5 
The pledge of an Eternal Peace deſign'd, 1 35 
By the Retiring Greeks was left behind; 
No more the Trojan Foes, their SwordsalFtheath'd JOG 35 4 4866 
All calm the Air, and * but Friendſhlp- breath 0 A wy eh 
In ſnort, True Sinon all, ſo well, * 4 wy £ IR * 967 24 ket 09 a 


Till each falſe ſound breatt 410 an Oracle: * 8 
Not t owd:8nly, but Crown'd Heads decei deceiv'd, 2 . 
Coors: Councils, Retvitians, all beteiv'd. IN (462 e 


aith z.Strong Faith what r doſt thou win; TEES; Ol 
en Stateſinen are not Wits, and Kings but Menn WP wen N 
Ulyſſ. Now wheres the Hand too black to right a king. 
Ph. *T was then reſolv'd, with all the Songs of Joy, 
To hate it drawn within the Gates of Troy; Ply” 
Wie r one Jealous Pang; not the leaſt Fears 
„ armed Iron Entrayls that it bears + 
„ Bux mble Arches of the City G ?: ee nh 24k, 1 
Toolowfar Pageants cf that Mountain Height; „ ine n, 
Their hea@long Frenzy a new,Confit Calls. 
Reſolv'd they'll give it Entrance thro” the N. A D en 
UbF. Now Fate begins to war. | as 0317 cot of ba 


Phar. Here, Cords, Wheels, Engines; W885 vor ye „ 
Al that Strength, Wig, or Art col Fee evgn, e 503 no 
Were ſtrait prepar'd to move the vaſt K Machine, U 80 
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| *Then al your ten n YearsBitweing Rams? They nke; | wer. 
- The Nerves of Flint and Vain of Marble ſhake. £5 | * 
* they have made a Breach fo wide.” 1 nee 2 „„ 
| ele xp; omg. on 4 e een 
2 es, Che, 4 i eee 
* the Morning of my Ring Wan | FAY Fan 
Revenge, now Great Revenge, guide my keen Sword" 3 
1 bt Adultrous Helens canker d Heart: | ; 
40 J. 'ewill give me more divine Delight, 
- The the Raptares of her Bridal Night: — 
Let puny While Husbands ſigh and . e 
| For e ty B 
E Fond Fools, that only g Haber. Pai 
. At what ch adultreſt gi er felf a Pleaſu „„ 
1 Miſtaken — "Fic Generous Soc 5 Ty . 
When a fair falling Star drops from his E eg 
Puts out Loves Fire, and wittffiew' Raptures (OY 
Buch dear Reveriſze, are, thy Exaltet Che 
In thoſe diſſolying Sweets his Soul: expires, 5 3 
I ̃᷑ be no les Glorious nor leſs frag ee e 2 + "lp 1 
Hier Heart before did my fond Tranſforgsreifey 3 * 
But now her Hear N can only pleſce. 
| That urine Rn WA 
Oh, Beat Beatty !.T hou © cen fo enz — „„ 
Thou give Fus Joys both in thy Heaven and Hell. * "$; 1 Texennte- 
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n. 4 &. IT Sacks” A ri ; 
x os The Beni A and diſcovers the Town of Troy, mit « Magni- 
1 ficent Chariot twenty Foot high, drawn by two har Elephants, Pla- 
| ced in the Depth of the Pro eck, between two TYiumphat Columns; 
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the one Rare the Statue Pall: 18, and the other, of Diana, and 
fronting the Audience. In the Chariot are ſeated Pa and Boo; 5 
In the two front Entryes on each ſide of the Srage, 4 2 
the ſide Wings, are four more White Elephants, bearing, "H 
Caſtle on their Backs, with a Rich-Canopy over each Caſtile | * 
each three Nomen; on the necks of all abe Elephants « 4 Negro Uuis 898 3 
Each of theſe Paintings Twenty two. Foot . 6593 n 2M 
Par. Now Troy's invincible : Aa, my Fair Helen, OY | 
The Coward Greeks are fled, bh of 
anc leave me Lord of Thee: Nor erer. 75 74 
| RES ct + x" 8 1875 NS to : 
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Is worth then the wh ben Years Blood 0 mem wit 

I would not buy thee Oha ” Oh1-the'P u 1199 uon TU aud 
That 1 have put the World in Atme, 1nd — mow eee —o - 
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The angry | Gods to Battle: es A wins b nl 

- Made Heav'n and Earth, both Glitter in thy Saut: e 

With ſuch attracting Pow 'r Bright Beauty draw; u 4 

But now when the tir'd Worlds: long Dſcordscenſe, Koga ro HE 
Tune all your Trumps of ene of; Peace. * 


Here enters a Proceſſion of Men-Sim 4 n Week 97 
r A ae winß ehe e, 1 9 — Wi. — ths 8 


hes Vocal Melk, 5 * = 5 
Ar, War . alla. Date v end TY 12 as 36, © © 
The Gods have g a 


paris is now Heavngd 
_ «Whilſt ſmiling Peace, ances þ 
All brood around the Walls of © 
| The Gods by ths a f beg 
TP That Love's the Neef n 
Love, Love , tho Care of Han, 1 2 e f 
Then drive my Cbariot, Arive m un ,, yo 
And let the loud tongu d T1 Tſe and. 79 Nt 2” 
The Earth, the Air, yet 0 1s; 1s 
„ With lo, 10 Pzans Fill, - x 3% 0: Sieds'to! 2 
2 vCrach, Crack your brazen Throars dr | 
TIP + $0 lou till liſt ning Vorl: ſhall wonder, 
r Jove, ſail eccho bin Thunder | 


Paris nd Helen deſeepd, 0 27 advance to the S. 3 8 5 

Bel. Oh my lov'd Paris! Theſe ſoft Airs of Joy 4 2 my 
Wars xude Alarms ſhall now no more Deſtro 5 
Her Martial God let Love's ſoft Goddeſs greet, rt © 
In his rough Steel, the fierce Deſtroyer Meet. 
In Flowry Garlands, and in flowing Gold, 
Let theſe Embraces, my Dear Paris hold. 
To meet My Eyes lay by thy Martial IP 
And come the ſweet Adonis to theſe Arms. | 

Par. Adonis I, thou more then VenuRaign. LEE 3 
Not the fair Queen of Love, I splain, : 
With half thy Beauties Shin'd. ; 
Not the three Rival Goddeſſes, al —_— . 
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Thus doubly bleſt with ſoe#Tr 


Where Falter drag d in Blood, Mil drivegronne,” 


Ay of Trpwidh Loved! Lavreli# 


« His Love, his Hotbar caries. not bs Wit... 121 pa 


<<: She found a way Cavold that Ink 
at. Men Ny, * 
4 He uſed 24 Violence on You.. 

935 nd Hel. You are are nt, m. 
But not pleas d Madam 

«1 am old enough to know 1 ſhould bea 17. 1 2 


I tell ye, Paris had a ſhameful Cauſe, 3 


% Baſe and diſhoneſt, Het#or's, Great ind Gloriqns, 
% The juſt Defence of his Inſulted. 


ing, 
« His Country, and his Friend. For Friends in 5 5 
4 Neer ask, what is your Cauſe, or who's your Fe, 


« But where. 80 Heftor Fonght, and bravely dyed. -. Eon 

« You were indeed, n : 
. 6 Th Cauſe he dyed; but not the Cn be Fongnt | 

 - Hel. This mult betutour'd all; C eee 
Al. Fair as you are, and form igt We 

I would not be my Wicked Uncle 3 5 

For all the Wealth of Troy, or Charm, 

« Hel, Your wicked Untle ! Bye! Y 
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E . 44 Why! e Und impions, rt tits 
| e Who taught me this ! Alle thaching ſerves youk N 
& To ſpeaka Publick Truth. Who taught me? 1 
,, Hel. Your are too angry bild! too bold. „„ 
« Aft. Were la Man you d d me bolder in; X er 
4 For then I'de Puniſh, when I now but Chide. 
« Hel. My little Hero, thou begin'ſt too Early =, 
e So young an Enemy! pf 
« 47, Were la Prince in Pow'r as well as Birth, 
t de be your Friend, and ſhame you into Goodneſs. 
& Hel. HowYow ! 
At. Nay! Madam keep your angry Looks for thoſe 
« Were born your Slaves, vile —. 5 that crouch betfeath es 
|; © Keep em for Paris when he checks our Pride. | 
| © am bornea Prince, the Codlike A a, Son, | 
„ Heir to his Soul, which never knew tofrar ee 13 tf 
Or Man or Woman's Frown. He Scorn'd © + 915259 17 13 
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Onn thus witk by thoſe mighty Killing des e ML 23" 
 _ -* Regardleſs of your Frowns, or Smiles. "oP ol 2 G Mie 3 

Enter Caſſandra. | „„ 


Hl. Caſſandra here! Nay then che Riddles Flint „ „ b 
Tis ſhe*s the Tu'rteſs to this Inſolence. 53:48: oF... 
1 will ſo receive Her._— 8 4 AI 
9 Why turns the Royal Helen from my y sight. a Men n 

Thel oſt Caſſandra Prophecy's no more. +74 3:14 | 4 
No more of 1101's foreſeen, and hateful to your Rank: r 21045 bis x. 
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* Hriel. If you thought Majeſty my Title, Madam, 5 ati iÞ bes a 2: 
| You wou'd have bred Your Pupil there to Manners. . S Son Eh ET tea 
The Boy there has been Rade. 3 kf 22 
AF. Boy! ſtill the Boy! I tell thee, gay vain thing, v1 
This Boy whome thy tall Pride diſdains, wears a | 
Superior Soul to thine z and dares be Honeſt. Wo 
Ca. No more young Prince, thy Paſſion drives too far; 5 1. . 
And | ſhou'd chide thee now. A more ſedate ye 
Behaviour.ſuits A Rrince: Do ſo no more. _ 
« A. | ſee and\do confeſs my folly-now ! 


*« And if 1 durſt world ask h 


| | Royal Pardon. OY 
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Thy e 
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Offer'd their Gar lands and their Vows of Love? 
The pious Matrons too, with thankful Rraiſe 
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| prov'd his Fault that 1 have Gal for 9 m_— 
Caf. Oh Helen} ,, oe. 92 / 


Give me one Moments Ss ck! 8 70 eme irg, 


Not the bright Chriſtal M Mirrour that reflets, - Nos | 


| The Early Roſes of your Morning 5 rens 


Your Glaſs ſhall look you fairer then I'll ff k\ 
2 You may be heard Caſſandra. * you.” 


Caſſ. Fair | confeſs och Divine Fertan. » iin Igor | 


At your Creation ſure no leſs then al! - e 
f Immortal Conſult ſat e. Ne 438 OO S 7501 gu) 
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orld 15 prov * 


Cropt from her Natiye Bed, at no lefs Price wil? & + 
Then ten Years Wa l Tonen eee, wil} 5181 c 


No vile State-Intergſt; no Tyranick Pow'r | 
Of Prince or Parents tyed that ſacred'Knot: 
No blind Boys random'Shot of looſe Deſire; Fa) : 7 
Here Love 30 Eyes, and weigh'd the Worch he choke. . 
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. Cafſ.:You loy'd and were below d: not His "35 * 
Bur your own Joys vou Crowd. Your Days, your Nights,” 
Your every hour of chaſte and lawful Love, 4 


am al with Sands of Gold. ; Your mingling Wiſhes fill'd, 
The Meaſure up till Love cou d heap no more. : 
. Hel. Oh Peace of Mind tog well eee 5 , * 


Cafſ. This was a Life indeed! Think, . + 
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fragrant Memory built oer 3 
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To ſhield a Father and betray nFoe, ii. 
And fave a Bleeding Country, isan Olice 220 n 
Worthy the Veins of Gods: And "tis — 5 q 


Of Priam's Daughter, that this mighty Work 
She has this Night per formd. e AN" 
Ubi Haſt thou perfofm'd it! _- 

- Beyond wy very Wiſh. Thy Plots, great Stteſnl; 


n 7 * 7 
* * 5 x * 
- * þ £4 2 \ 
x Yo 


- Whither by Troy's gy Geni | 
Or what Diviner Guide, 1 


Proof, Ocular proof. I'll Court their Ears no * 2 


Thy Life is my Hands? 


5 4 * 9 8 1 
Yet, talk 'ſt with ſuch an Emplais! © r 4 TT 


 AGrave indeed may huſh. ” But if IIIve e © xt = 


1 


In a poor Virgi 


My too ignoble Sa ee 4 


« 


Thy Arts, — 


Int all thy dark Cabals, your whote" felſePace if Peace, 
Your 4914 Retreat, and your returning Fury. 
But ON! I fly, dear Troy, thy bleſt . 3” 


Nor think the Infidel rid 1.2 nf 
To th unbeleiv'd ——— Fn pr 'Heav'n no mote, 


I'll give them EarthlyReaſons; Demonſtration, ** * 8 


But give their Eyes my Orseles. g 3 
Ning. Hold, C D ß ß: : 1 

Thy Tranſport runs too far. Thon auen thy Tri 4 a : 

Before thou haſt half Conquer'd — — Do'ſt thou not 8 


Dh. A Life ſo Forfeited! oy | 
A Spy! A Midnight Theif! That Abject nog 
That Honour, Juſtice, the whole Law 30 
Has not even one Poor ſingle Beam of Mercy | 
To ſave thee from thy Fate;* A e . 

King. Know'ſt thou all this, NP 00 


© Caf. Fknow 


My Life is in thy Pow r. bis Dan wow'Spy, FIT 3 we 


Troy lives; her guarded Safety, ſhielded Glory: 

Yes King, thy baffled Hopes, diſcover'd Mines, 

And all thy whole defeated Vengeance—  _ 
King. Now I can hear no more bonn with ber. 

Officious Slaves. 


Dh. How Sir! 2 

King. Where am going! bes 

Io puniſn Treaſon, check inſulting tnfolenoe, 5: 2 tha % 

Ane do Noble uſtice to your Self _—_—_ 2» BIN 

And all Mankind. - hrs 3 gp watts FINS 150 oe OE] * 4 - 
Xing. Ah no, Ur % 19 9 | no ein Ln pane e 

What will the World ſay of met” . 8 pin ON #42 
Ulyſ. Say, Sir ! O CO WHCT 34 LEON þ 3% a 4 WO mol 


When I ſhall dip my t ant engen n 
— in Blood. my rot with that. Crimionz 8 yo 


pan t all . 1 


By N _ , ; by | 
#3. „ 34 4 3 


Thoſe Veins, thoſe Virtues, 


Cafſ. Oh King, 
e a melting Pity in thy Eye, 5 23 


 #* 
wn. 


# Tt 


- — — 


— FI. 


. —a es ee 1 2 — ts 
>; * 


17 * 


* 


4 4 


. - 


And thon wilt bid me e me 


In Gratitude for ſucha Gift as Life, 


III paythee back thy Thanks, in thy=— Confuſion; - oe” a ET 0 
ves my Dear "Troy, tis not a Bribe of Life, wy Satin 2 ty 
Nor Lure of Mercy, that can draw me off 93 
From thy Protection; and thy Foes ruQion, - — 4 S. 
No, King, hither I came t Sworn D royer, m n . 
And muſt return without olle ſhrinking Nerve I TO 
In the great Cauſe that brought me: Troy s bright Head 
Shall be, uprais'd above thy feeble Vengeance, l 160) Hay 
And the low Grecian Shame trod down to Duſt. 17 * it 1 14 704 
King. By all my Glories, this Illuſtrious Bravery, one r 
Thy dauntleſs Courage and unſhaken Loyalty, oh u T tine v 
Have ſet thee fairer in my dazled Eyes * 
Than all my Charms of Vengeance. Troy in Flames, or Rn 


; v. * 
5 4 * N 15 * 0 * i * . 8 48. 
s 5 is wr & a 


* 
78 
— 


And dying Helens Groans, not half the Muſick Tl ff. Ad >: 
Of ſuch all charming Virtue-—Haſt, away with ber... N $028 
Ulyſi. Yes, Slaves, to eee een oi Uubeewunotf _ * 
King. No, black Ulyſſes, - Nn WY.” 105 21 ee er 463 
To Liberty and Life. SF - ppt yo enediibnioD 
Ul}. What ſays the King! | Dun 5 
King. What a King's Honour ſays. Take this 8 ie HS 


And Guard her as yon would your darling Lives, Denn e 
Back to ber 7 roy, ſafe to her Fathers Arms. a 
Ulyſ. Oh Sir ! What blind ia: Reigns,. | Var tr hath er 


Hol let ſuch Banger lire. W e ant 
By all thy Fears they 125 & e ated A ee 
de lives and lives — Ar e 
Wks 4 that Life! ö 324452 tapes) i en yo 7 
jy pak Be thou thy ſelf her Judge.” nie Ny . 2 
What has ſhe done that can deſerve to dye ? h i mol ' 


She loves her Country, hates her Enemies, Ann $63 
Would fave a Father, Guard her Natiye I e „ 

As thou and I, and all eat Souls wou?d do. 1 5 

Oh Stateſman ! Stateſman ! Were thy an. ee ee — 
But to one Spark of ſuch true Glory born, 10M nals filet : 
How wou'df thou Copy that Divine Origltal 7 War NY eo. 

Dh. Oh Sir! You wander from your our parſing hare i Th 3 
If Death's a Fate too gentle, keep her ' * Un 5e 
Immur'd in Chains, ſecur d in Shades and Darkneſs. * 

King. Her Chains, vile Chains! Nor Jayls nor dare, Butbarkin: 
Free as the Air, and unconfin'd as Light, - 92 85 10 


By all my Hopes, not one rude Hand ſhall. terch ut 1 f 1 n e 


* * ks -- g = 


<> 


* 


+ Shall draw all Heav'n «Campion, in my Cauſe 5 85 . 44 


1 "*E'2r * 
A gt Hair of that erat Head. 
CA. Now Hey thou art n —— Oh been 
" Where's — View Serif! iS | Diane. 
. Ubſſ. Yet Sir, Wake! yarn: 
wa from this fond Lethargick eam of 
eer by Natures great Original Law, 
Toa own dear Preſer vation- e eee 
EN a ws wy 6 = 
Protect her Life. I tell thee, Blood-hor OS 
Ev'n Policy it ſelf, won'd fave that Life, als we 4, 8 
For Oh the Guilg of that fair ſufferin Virtne* Ver | 
Would ſet more Barrs to my defeated Cauſe, + 
And arm the Gods more fatalſy againſt me, n 
Then her pretected Life can do: unn LOO 
Then in my own Defence l bid her Live. 8 5 
Ves, Glorious Heroine, go thy Country 1 W 
A A Crowns Protectreſz, and thy Trey Defender, 
Wake all ber Guardians, thou their I&@ding Late: © 2 
Arm thou thy Gods, and Fle truſt mine, C andre. 
Oh King! this wonidrous Roset has padon me, Bb) 
I arh fav'd, and 7] oy is loſt, Oh poor C! ee td; 
. Where's ab wy ne Where's thy ve" + Where's now a 
I be floury Gd kor thy moptial'Brow't' the ns \ 
2 Sables and Shade are now thy only Pride th SEAT Vis ag, nn 
A Mourning Widow, noi a ſmiling Bride. 3 4x OM 456 
Oh my dear Country Poor bard fated Trey l. : x ren 
To this ſick Heart what Torments doſt thou give, 4 xx ol 
| When 'tis all Pain, all Wounds, alt Death to Live, 
Ulyſs. Was this well don? BE nals 
King. So well, that even 
The ſingle Merit 'of this glorious Juſtice” . + 


E, 


+ 


Till my keen Vengeance cuts tlie Trojan Sry 
And e kalen where falt Caſſoidra ſaves, ow ng * "nog 


C "Tho 3 opens and diſcovers Paris and Helen 2 154 Sos n be. 
tween the Scenes; &c. In the middle. of, the. Seengs,. and under the 


e. Grand- Arc, 4 painted Curtain hang domn t0 the Ground, 
Ihe in width, the whole 


P upwards onl thirteen Foot and th 
rgb of the Roof p ff the Scenes being ſeen alot Eleven Foot over 
11. Before this C . N two 7 Rich 0 onches, he two painted: 0 
4 e Taiſte tv 0 TAK: LS 1 8 
. Par. Now 


e Po. Now „n hir Helen, while the] ticeling | 
pay their cold Rites to their great Vir I 
To th” Amorous God our warmer Joys we'll pay: 
Th? Immortal Boy, * N pms aſt 


e Symphony playes, and n 1e; he ae fears — 
C te and ind up, take hold of the u CA r 
and draw it up ; two more Capids of the ſame Bulk abſconded before be- 

bind the C ouch riſing with the Curtain at ld mp lower Corners. 

* Here is diſcovered a ſmall ſet of Scenes, rhe bein * 
lite Breadth, confi ſing 5 4 pair f Wing 
the Object bong a Pat 
Baſes and C apitals, 
Proſpect terminating in 


* 1 


2 Fact high, nd the 
— onde 2 Scewe.; 
d, with Blue Pillars, with Silver 

14 e of Floogfs, the iu E 
5 Fountains, Tc. ENS 5 * 4 


The Symphony fil continuing, oi of his ſat 74 tos forth in ta 
* 


7 ide, two more ſets 1 t Vaiſon with the Inner ſet, 

ſet being no Ways „and the whole: three Proſpettives 

2 T wenty for F — width. | Here the C urtain — ne * I 
bi her, and diſcovers 4 jour 44 of 5 Ku wars — onions | 

which Cupid ſits in Glory; while from this fet ſpring. two. 
Scenes, x4 gold the tivo out moſt Pallces, . 155 Machine nom fil. 


ling the whole Houſe, and reaching 24 Foot # h, ATE fo =y, 
V. to 's of Pallace-W, ork. * . 


f f 
kt 
8 x \ £ - 1 : 2 E 
. A 4 +. 5, a 5 : ; 7 ©, 24 & | 
5 | : Capid . 4 : ate 9 ' * . s | F A * N 1 1 Tos ; we _ * ; £ 
s + $ | ; , 


p Rei ft fin 1 len 4 
wi E E bere my Quiuer, ſee Dit 3 0 eee ee 
See here the 8 8855 of- 15 | en ar. 
Love fills an Univerſal * o 
"Tis Ithai Reign alone, A _— 
| 2 Alone, s wn 5 ES C 
OR reger all bow their "Knee, © ee, eee 
| whole World bends to me, R A 5 
Tome. e eee ee 
Ore Kings below and Gods above, 1 9:5... 
; *Tis I the Empire boaſt; „ 3 | 
"Twas I that dubbd Almighty Jove, = 5 
Ks be. firſt great Knight of 'the Tu: 8 88 3 
SY h 


— ks * "I. 4 2 4 
7 TS 
3 
1 
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Ars 5 * T9 58 5 e © 


n e "RE {C2 
. Ore 
1 4 4 


; 8 2 j 7 
13 8 . — 
hes" 1 ; 5 { 
3 * 2 52 * 
3 1 5 & 
8 * 


; 7s enjoy Þ:\ 0 walk d 59> 1 
1. ci | Wit i ts I Tong; . Abt: 
| And lovers immortal ys 


*. * 
F T 7 — T 8 N 


—— EY e 3 — 0 ons W — 9 


; e een an — —j 


* All humane Race. muſt bend a Knee: 


E ** = - Atbouſand tredtherons Arts they 72. 


© -Love dos the whole Creation move, 
Anal Mankind's the Work of Love. 
The Great, the Fair, the Rich, the . Ig 
Tove Natures Lord muſt all adore R FY 
Let J ehe Worlds proud Scepter ſway z . 
ra e e „ * 


N. 


4 Dialogue deve « Mather and a Daughters. 


| Moth. Charge Daughter once .,. 
. Tofly . 
= And why ſo dergrow, till me why 3. 
Where, Mother, ' do's the danger ef 
. OChild! they cheat, deceive, betray 


And all to ftealyorr Hearts an «AY. 
Daugh. Are Menthoſe Thieves? Pie ne er 4535) gig 
What need they Rob, r „ 1tS 

| Thoſe Hearts which we are ſo "= Bye po. - 
Moth. Tor know not Man ſo well a1 , 
Dear Child, from that deſtroyer ye 
2 Can Men thoſe dreadful Creatures be, 


That we poor frighted Maids ſrould fre » 


hope my. Father was a Man, 2 
And had) your ſelf jo. frighted ran, 8 
* . | | p 


p F 9 44... © 
* Wo 
F 
5 7, 


* Moth, e 25 2 7 . e en en 
Decoying Snares, Wan ; 
Davgh. No Mother, no, " thoſe Shams. Won'r: Nod OI + [7 
Tie fear a man no mort . . ds N £ * a THR 
Par. How faintly do theſe langaid \ af 8 
Tis only thoſe Fair Eyes my 4 
From Feaſts of airy Sounds and — | 
Oh lets retire to us 1 415 1 . 
" Farewel thou Pagea | painted That | 9 1 6 
Immortal Love is in theſe 3 — er nb 14 29 . Cle, 6 
2 8 5 5 058 ese sel In,” v7 | 
„ 3.0 7 8 
. * 8 3 
Fs A esse A I391Y gan eee: 1 
4 The Scene, A Prop ect of the Tom © i "bring ſen pro 
* , %% Pro 
[i 4 ive thro aMagnificent Seruttare ne to the Roof of the 4/7 | 
1 being 4 circular Piece of P; anting in the 1 manner of 4 e Por lied 
=: *? wal. Pillars of hich is ſeen the Town of Troy. . ; 
13 „ ge e esu, = "Wa - | 
* ö , Euter Paris. 23 ict 4 prope ft 97e, N 
| 't bs does Loyecool, and long Wed tire, 4 
=_ W Whilſt a full Glut of I 7.0 . 
Fi Love in my Breaſt knows no ſuch poor Decay, 3 1 
5 Warm as the Spring, in its high Noon, ſtill Gay 3 Wan Fadia 4 
Ft! My Ten Years Bliſs makes but on>Nuptial Day. Ac wy | ON 2 
4 | * 4s 
vere " = 
| Enter io bis Cilldra. . 
bp f 4 5 FE | 
Caſſ. If Troy muſt Burn, before its ahora ; od. Ade - 
Pil ring one laſt, tho*almoſt hopeleſs, -Laram-bell _ S 27 1 
To him whoſe fatal Hand muſt light theFire-brand. Þ . . 3 
Par. Is that Eternal Torment here? F 5 
| Caſſ. Yes, Paris, cloſe avithy dark Fate 1 follow they." „% den 1 
14 Par. Were thou then born td haunt me? Lipman 1 E 
Th ” But Reaſon of thee. Why am f ſingld out „ 
1 To hear thy Per ſecuting Follies? | 
W Why, when 5 whole World lavgh.« at the Mad Fes, nas 8 


* 
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; a 
” . %- 3 
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* 4 — 
: f * b * &- 
a. 8 * 
$= 2 


E Apr niages mam mnonm omar, me cen ND „ En 3 - 


EN „ 
Caf. Thou, and that World: Tl 3 
That will not Hedfiny Oracles, ſhall et * 
For, if there's Truth in Heavy n 

* Par. Fye, Caſſarara's %* 6-4 A * R 1 „ . 
Still the61d Frenzy! Nothing ut Heav * ww”. 
Rapt up in Stars and Skies}6-F6 8 Agee er. Acre 

Caſſ." Thou fooliſh infidel! Think ſt thou pay te! 


2 


No greater Reverence,' or ſo little fear 


To the immortal Pow'rs, to jeſt withtheir Divinity 
Par. All Noiſe agg empty Sound; 3 the Chattering * 
wor a Ns. 12 8 
Caſſ. How, Blaſphemer Then is time to ri 
The injur'd'God's, and give thy dazled Eyes 8 . 
A Proof of that Divinity thou — 2 nt. 3 
e a Sight indeed! e 


Par. That wot 

| Caſ. Look then all round thee. 
Seeſt thou thoſe Tow'rs, the proud Arch d Roofs of Troy, 
And thoſe tall Spires or kiſs the er T 


Seeſt thou all this? KI $1 
Par. See What ? The Town of! roy ? 1 8 * 
Tow'rs and ſtone Walls? If this be the Divinity, I ſeeno Danger 


Of being o'er-much dazl CC. * | 
Caf. Thoſe proud Tow'rs, * 
Your whole Foundation, Icommand ye vaniſh - 7, OT 
And in your vacant Seats, the whole afk ' + 08,15 
Heſperian Garden All the Walls of T oye" tos 2 23} Hy 


Caſſandra waves her W Vand, andi in 4 moment the whole Profped f Pain 


ting repreſenting Troy is ſnatch'd away and a Garden, with 
NY on dew Fruit, Ke. fill up the whole Scene. 


Fountains, Arbors, 


Caſ. Towakg my Heav'nly pow r yet fairer tine, 
Appear my Airy Train in Formgdivine: - . 
Bring down a Choir of Muſick from your Sphere: 1 0 
And with n new aa. Ain wy e | 
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Mon unt 2 159 10 7 Nc 
28 en 751 
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1 Flor. Say Nymph, bow ee Tan ner wh Fe 12 5 e e 
* Nymph. All Innocence, and chaſt Deſire. reer 
Flor. Wit##e 2 Truth and Virtue. aF 5 1 be 
Ny mph. Not in proud Courts, but humble Cell. '® IJ 
The HM uod, the 2 . 
Thoſe Scenes of Innocence, wnd A Low, a 3 
There i an endleſs Joys we 17 by 7 As 5 TY wot 5 5 


\ * 
* e - 


Loves plea ſure all without 3 N 8 0 

We 25 n0 ftarting Dreams ; ar. dread © „ 90 mo 
The Bolts hang ver the dalterar s Head. hy - 5 Re Ry 1 
We keep the Tyrant Conſcience under , rope os has 
The Gods we ear, but igt their Thi e N d IE Re 

Degenerate World, what 2 chou Ten 
CY hea Leen, 4 eile n 


5 Wy" Say, will this Sight thee 7 ? Doſteton1 * . : A 4 3 
Believe Caſſandra ſpeaks from feen: 
Par. Yes, Siſter! 7 FE x Pa. 
Thou haſt nobly feaſted both myE 3 bn, e eee 
And to do Jaſtice to the great performance, FC 
Lon thou art the Miſtreſs of thy Att. 
Thou, like the ſweatingChymiſt at · the Fire, FFC 
That blows the Bellows for the great Elixir. 
Haſt not loſt all thy Toil; thou ſt found the Bras, 1s) 
In ſearching for the Gold. Thy ten Years Drodger- | 7 {0 | 
To graſp the Propheteſs, has Baln'd the Juggler. . „„ > 
This airy Tap'ſtry-Work's artful and'prefty, THAT ng! 
| Ingenious to a Wonder. But wiſe Siſter, OO RAT; 
Mend, mend thy Politicks; light thy ee un. Hie bu“ 
To lead poop Fools. Go practice thy Deluſions „ wh 
On empty Heads,  whovey hto — 4 eLdnuatiey . Tad 8707 
Caf. What ſays the black Impeniteat!-—Nay th ind © | 
| Ye great Eternals, you that hold the Bolts 5 
To ſtrike the inſolent Blaſphemer dead. 1 
. Re your own Champions, right your injur'dGodheads : „ wy 
Appear the whole bright Majeſty of Heav'n; " 
Aud flaſh Amazement * his trembling * Here 


* 5 af 4; 


* 
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* 
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* 
- 7 


. 2 by 
7 , 4 
id „* 
82 8 0 | 
8 5 3 . 4 
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"This bright deſcending Glory not one Beam 


And make ev'n Death Immortal 3 | 


Wrv 3 . n erz ty a pens cet 


In their dark Cells can call down-Heav'a; Zomnmand- 
Whilſt thoſe tame Powr's thatſhowd command the Univerſe ' 80 * 


Of ever burning Juſtice ; you that finiinn 0 ou: * g e tho " 4 6 us 
The God's imperfect Vengeance: Their menkThunder | a HG 


moment . F 4nd 4 the 15 4 up m_ 4 view of F a. 
e t whole Hierarchy the He. hen Gods, with all their Hebe- ns ©: 
7. hariots, Palaces inthe Air, &c. 4 _ 75 0 W is * | 2 
E eee 7 ÞFacis. - * | 
"The Vocal Muſick. - ANA: og? - 


9 75 yet bold, + 


op, De 0p, the —_ 7! | Ea 

ton, N + Ty. 3 03D, 55 | 

Drive pace hy Webozmm oo ee w . 
ral and Graves wei _ 1 at e 


by * If 

p F . 72 2 be EY. - 
2 N | : . * . : ++, —_ 

0 4 2 0 4 p _— A 4 of y 

— . 1 5 = As; deeds W TIES +; 41s * TI 9 ** 4 0 wm *s 

4 on * * * dh. * 2 ” 

— CE R : = 

_ .. n 
E . _ _ n 


M bere the Dams — and 88 . 2 2 ; 4 ” 
Luſt lights my lone Nen LY Hell. * Wh 


Cal. Now Pit, e the lofael? Has * M 4 * 


T"uncloud thy ſhaded Senſe? __ e 5 
Par. This is indeed amazing! 37% 0 7 Mas Mis 
And my weak Eyes ſhrink at the daalag view.” - . yo 
But why this Strange Surprize ! Miracles! ' ir 7 
Magick and N egromance. Witches and Sorcerers. © Wen v; 


Their Elements, their Winds, their Airy theit Seas; yi 9 e 15 


Obey th' Infernal Call. And ſhall thy weak — = i 
Caf Nay, now appear the whole black Band of- Hell. 
Appear ye Furies ; all the dreadful Miniſters - as 


Stricks but at once, and gives a ee crepe Ie DEITY 
Your keener Fires for endleſs Ages kill; rina eo oth 2158 


Bring all the Horrors of the pager mway? e 
That wait his — 2 2 . 155 | ; ; 


ee, Wand, 1 b 


Wou'd call the Thunder too, and on 
. Thoſe yawning Graves for th impious 


1 Ev'n yet to five thee Sinking 
1 Par. Oh, my Siſter! 


And give me Back my Peace. 
Caſſ. Give thy ſelf Peace, 


. ſparent Scene of Hell. 22 4 Wy 
bas, and a ann of r II 2. om pr * e < 


_ Cal Say, Paris, now, Is ſtill thy ir ed bn 
Impenetrable Rock: ? Has neither Heav'n nor Hell, 
The Glories nor the Shades I've ſet before thee, 

One Tongue to tell thee, the inſpir'd Caſſandra 
Speaks with the Voice of Fate? Oh Paris Paris!” 
Let ev'n thy own weak Arguments confute thee. 
Were all the Glories I have rais'd before thee © © 
Thy own Vain Dreams, no more-but Empty air; 8 
Think'ſt thou the Gods wou'd ſuffer ev n their Shadows X 
To be prophan'd by, Treaſon and Impoſture? 
A falſe and lying Propheteſs? No, Fin, + 
PF To call the Thund'rers down in that black Name,” 


open. 


Take all theſe Terrors from wy toggriag tel, 


T LL, on Phiſician, pour the Healing Balm 


thy Sickning Soul. Return to virtue, 


ke that bleſs d Cordial for thy Sov reign. Cores 
Think how the Gods preſent thee Life or Death; 
Their endleſs Joys, or everlaſting Pains. 
Return, Return. Oh! let the Sight of 


Thy unrepented Sins eternal Portion, 


But, if Eternal Torments cannot fri 
If tis a worthleſs Care to ſave a Soul; 


- 


© they, 


Save thy poor Country, ſave thy * Family, 
All loſt by thee. Nay, if the Tyes of Nature, 
A Father, Brothers, Siſters, a whole Kingdom, 
Theie A Throats, can't melt thee into Eity: 


Ache rated em. 
No, Wanderer, no; when my commiſſion'd _ 
Can call donn Heay'n tunblind thy darken'd Eyes, 
Think tis a Grace from the deſcending Gods 
To call thee back to Life; to Life; my Brother! 5 
Whil'ſt their kind Heav'ns e n an nun we e 


L ATION. 
$3 > A 
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17 7 


the „ ty jos | Tran 
ental Muſick 15 pore 


theſe Demi Flames 
Wake thee to Senſe, and drive thee back to Honour. 


ö * Fo n * ? LL THETA TRY n 
ber own bleedln 500 bc Nette 4% bre 5 we 
N From never. d ing Infamy.——Qhb! think A ONE 
5 How deatblelſs Ages in their blotted Annas | 
: Muſt brand the Shame of that laſrivious Boy, wh ell ap! r 1 


Whaſe wanton Fire drew down the Flames of T 1 E 
Par. Goon, thou lovely Guide ! Lead me to — PR a n UA 7 253 
For, oh!] there's wondrons Glory ſhines before the. 
- , Come ther, my Brother, ſee the deten of Mercy... N * ff 
Stand open to receive thee? Quit but that © CER 
5 vile load of Earth that holds thee back — n ” 35 wn, C 1 
3s Shake off the Impious Charms that have undone Arts | . ö 
| Par. Quit my fair Helen! Oh that killing Sound! een 
"TN Daggers, Death, and Graves ! I cannot bear i 8 : 1 Dy 1s 
Caſſ. Oh! never fear that Pain! The gracious Iſs 45 05 wan aa T 


r 
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. * N 
1 - 8 88 " * IT 
SOR Metros , > « | 
Ns PONG; oh ay . ² ar ates" AB 3324s n 


| Will never bleſs by Halves. To:thyTonvcrfion +17 4 LO . 
Y The'll give give thee a new Soul, give thee new. Joys 3. * ry yh es i 

„ Make thee look back with all that Shame and Horror 1 * 

On that yile Sorcereſi, der Charms deten. 15% 8 


All this the Gods will do. They? 958 ning. 0 K 0 . yo 0 
To Crown ſuch Penitence. LY b vm ps 113 "af 
Par. No more, my Conqueror e e * ict | i 
T'houſt won the glorious feild: e Triumph A dM 


8 
. 5 — K 'F 75 * 1 * - 1 
7115 1 , v7 ? * 1 Tg? + d if) be. . 4 
= 0 dy 7% « » ” 8 » . * 4 
+$ 4 FI he 0 77 4 E 4 „ Fz 3 * ; 


42 7 3%" 4 py 79 * 38 Bn 78 115 red] 8 + 4 
Hel. 1 6. Life, plains tas Ride the. "od! 1 
So long a Truant? ——Confalſion!. Horror . 4 961. NY 2205 ee 
What do Iſee? as 15 5 1.4, 268 
Par. What ſee ſt thon, Helen? Thou bebold'ſt my na. KW os 
Tie Price of Sin and Deatn. FINS 
| 7 Hel. Mercy forbid?! n ME 25587 TH 4's 785 75 © += bd T4 
* | ** Par. Ay, Mercy, Helen; 8 Mercy: We ee 
Can only fnatch me from theſe ſwallowing Fires. 2 65 e 55 WER 
Oh Helen! Helen! theſe devouring We bee, „ #105 <0 ppg 
| All keen and hungry for their Prey, hunt nne 3 
: So cloſe, that Heav'n and thou can ft 777 5 fave me... F 0: 
Hl. And can I ſave my. Fario ? ; 1 . 
> Par. Les; tis thou VVV 
Muſt aid the lab'ring Gods; for ob, hard l. „ 
To ſave me, thou muſk loſs me. | 7 . 


Hel. Loſe my Paris! 
Par. For ever loſe me. eee e 2 "Du 


Have ſet thoſe beauteous Eyes the ouly Bar | "5 
Tvixt their bright Joys and Me. As e 2 . 


. 


From thoſe d Z WT 
Hel. Oh killing ſounds ! 123 2100 $575 i; tits 08 
Caſſ. Take heed my brother, FP OO ND} CST nin MINES; 


WE, 


That Bar remov'd.can only give near, eo Nite ret by opens. 


Heel. Are then theſe Eyes thy Fate? | 
Par. Mine, and a Kingdom's Fate. 


' Not me alone, but my whole Royal Blood, 7 $15 Tr 9h | 1 


And all the Trojan Lives, a long Divorce 
effroying Charms can 21 lere 


There's Danger in that Tongue 

Par. Alas! my Silterz Hog hls 7c 

Fear not thy Convert; bn the Hero don, 3 * 5 
And Dangers muſt not ſhake „„ 


Hel. Yes; my Fee 0950 b bis SU anova wit 
The angry Gods ſhall be Obey'd: ball , oven Fur Wn 
Shall I debag, thee Heav'n ? Ah no? Till take ve 096 wa 


The fair Deſtroyers, theſe e Ford ö e je 
For ever from thy ſight, ' Hennes, eee 
Par. Oh that dire Word!“ COT en 5 25 iq; 
For ever we mult part! (#16 Hf 
Fel. Nay, my dear Park 
Diſturb not the ſoft Peace twixt Heav' n call thee 
For ſuch a worthleſs Outcaſt fronithy Arms... 
Rather than give theeev'na Moments Pain 
For ſuch a triffling Loſs, forget that ever 
I had Eyes or Charms to pleaſe. Let not one Scene 
Of a whole Ten Yeats Joys be Gerremembred,! 11 7 
Nay, and to make the Loſs yer Meter Rl; -- — Finde on nn! 
Think that I never lov'd. e 
Par. Not lov'd! Nay, Helen, 
Wrong not fair Truth. Ev*n th' angry Pow . | | 
Hate Falſhood more than they hate thee. Our very e N 
The unkind Gods, and all theſe Jowring Furies, 7 
Ev'n when they tear thee from my Soul, e ee 456-6 45 10 8 
That Noble Right, to tell Recording ages POV": 5 BB 398 5 
Thy Sex ne er lov'd like the. W e 
Hel, That we have lov'd | 5 
Is all but Yeſterday. The fatal Morrow comes, | 
When we mut Love no more. 5 8 145 
Caf. Let Guard thy Heart #559 #70 et 55h; | FE 
From chat fair Syre-: 3 SPngs. mots! © 8 41 
Par. Tis ſafe my Siſter, — 
Ithirk I hope. tis ſafſfe | 
Ht. Go thin my Paris 


Be boch ity o and thy dear Trof's' vrotector. 


Do, 
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Do; ſave thy te ho, » bleeding ll 
| Save all, but poor loſt me.—Oh Faris Wa 
When to the Lord of all my Joys, to theſe 
Dear Eyes, theſe Arms, to all that's Lore or lie, 
I did at once eternally farewell; 

Think (if lam worth a Thought) bag! ſhall drag 
This Load of. living Earth, a forlorn Wanderer 
Around the hated World! A Wanderer? 8 

That were to walk in che, bi t Beams of Light 
And the bleſt ſmiling Sun? No! Light and Day 
When I loſe Heay'n and thee, mul e C v1: mie 
To He eng dying Eyes. WA rag Nie ton, uc 107 7 

Par. Nay, theſe too tender Plain p —_ big 1. 1 5 „ is 


Hell. All 2 „N eie nag ao 
| Night, Eve aſting Night! In ſawe l Ta ACTIN 5 Ne 9 
Dark ſpair, and Silent as the LON mt a e 
erm — oe pom" OR : Thexe ſtreteh d an the | "gh : 
Hard Ground (for Eart muſthem Pillow. 9 Ei 5 

The Child of Woe and dir Miſery, oy 125 y . a of! 2 goons 44 
Cold as a Marble . cy Pll 18 £50 if EH Tobin & 

All a true weeping Marble, | BE: | * 


1 »2 


Par. Nay, my Helen! © DF 
Rack not thy gentle Peace, *tis too hard N | 
Hel, *Tisall too eaſie; when I loſt my Parisy, 
Loſe what's more dear than Life, can ! fret leſs than all 
The Pangs of bleeding Death, che.Ra Sand Tortures 
Of two divided Souls — ttt fink 
Beneath the killing Thought. Lea, and fab into paris rims A” 
0s Tenne a eee 17755 | 4 I 
Look up, my lovely Mou — r |; 3 ? 43 | 
Ce, Bold, yet hold, * — VVV 


1 1 . 
1 57 4 * 4 F 5 * 2 4 * * 7 4 ed 7 * * 1 
nk 5 


Touch not that fair Pollution. gtd wh rag 39 
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Par. F e Caſſanara! ; a? 1 i * 5 7 | + * Io a | A 
' Tho I'm forbid to Love, ae „ r 
Deny not Charity. You ſee ſhe ſinks Ee hoe of 


Beneath her fatal Griefs, and 1 but lend | | 
_ . Apitying Hand to prop the e,, mes 1h one f 
_* Hel. And do I wake in theſe dear arms ance © more ? , - Za 
© Far, To ſave a Life, my Hehn. . et, 
© Hel. No, my Pari? | | 
| Here let me Dye; here, in this Bed: of Rofes;. 
Stiff'd with Sweets, breath out my parting Soul. 
The cruel Gods will not deny me dying 


nn theſe dear Arms where I myſt live no more. 


* 4 | 2 
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Pare O's 


| Par. O live for ever, Er e el 
1 Caſ. Horror and Death! 3 
1 What ſays the black Apoſtate.? 


i Par. In theſe. Arms 
” -She lives for eyer. + _ 
C4. Ob! tn barbarovs Trepte, 


Io all that's Truth and Heawn! 
Par. No; Thou more barbarous Rebe! 
To all that's Truth and Love; not all thy Art 
Shall tear her from my Soul, my Blood, and Heart. 
* Ves, rally all your Negromantick Spells, n d 
| Your airy Viſions, and your painted Hells: 
Down grinning Shades, down to your gloomy: Celle, 
There in your ſooty Dungeons howling lye, 
Before theſe Charms, your ſcatter'd Phantoms fly. 


Caf. ls all my Pow'er in Vain? No hope to ſave m_ wr 
O headſtrong fin, what Guide can ſet thee Right, 
When neither Heav'n can Charm, nor 1 71 car Fright. 
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LExit with Helenip bis am]. P 


cr. 


ACT. V. 


Enter Caſſandra. Ree | 105 


At length th affrighted God of lawleſs Love, 
c Forſakes his Empire in her Heart, and now 
A grianing Fury tyrannizes chere. 
Nay Paris too's the Gorgon that affrights hers * $I 
No interval of peace, when he's in view. _ © 
Oh great Diana, this bleſt Change was thine 

Be kinder ſtill, 8 8 thy Works divine. 
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. Enter Aceſtes. 1 
Aceſt. Why muſt 1 live on 8 Camelion Feaſt, 

5 The eripty hop s 5 of Love! When Heav'n has "call'd hers 
+. Cafrandra's Werlih, and my Selena's Charms, ' 

| Axe both my ea. - Job thus doubly bleſt, 

Wharz if I haſten th. low cillof en 


* 


ow Paris claſp thy wretch'd Helen in 100% libs 115 K 
„ Be wanton, revel in Deipelt Oe 


——— 
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. wen black 148 : db . TRE EN mf: RN 
| For what! To make her "tf Crown her own. ie, LE 0 FA 2 


Eas d of that Earth that clogs her mounting Wings | 
And give her all the darling Heav'n, ſhe longs for 15 n e N 
Beides 1 ſtrike with an encburag d Hand. aliſon 5 
© The Royal Paris Wrengs her death demand—" J =: © ted” 
Bot for Stroke to buſh the jealous WorId - 
Ay, that's a Thought, ——=Let.meconſi 4. een 


? ; - 8 keeps an Image, dreſt in flowing Gold, ; © 
A A Thing ſhe calls the ſtatue of Pins. ; 055 JJ ͤk »* AS 
E Here every morning on her bended e 3 
The hallow'd Robe, firſt kiſsd with eee eee TRE LIN: 
She pays her Oriſonsto the Mouften Deity ——- ae r at 
That Kiſs ſhall ſeal her Fate PB ET bat cad 2 5 3 - 


N Her Lips but toucht ſuch penetratifig rums 

8 "Shall catch her firing Brain, till wild as Winds or Sea, 
Ber roving Madneſs tow'rs above the Skies. e 

8 Tubus by the unſuſpe&ed World Owl be beteiv'd, -- . 

1 — TOE ſame Fre! ISLES. 555 * 


> NE 2 mer Helen attende | -d by om 

: 2 "He. Where haye I been. What Horrors have ben! 5 | 

Oh m 9 br 8 th ain " ZW N 
„ Worn. Pra Madam, cqmpo 1 at has di ur you; 1 
2 Hel. Nethonglt A. T 3 5 | * LF 910 | 


266: Wasa Captive A bas, x . te 
* Wear e bp, 1 „ 
„ 01 Ve e 1 6 Sue NOM 


2. cc Vowing R e ce SAI. 5 e = a 28 
e. N 99 meg ot a Sky. in e 
80 The whit | ny 1 ; the-Biſlows, 58 1 : OOT ig! 
- GP e,Hea) long herce: Ligttnings | a by ts SY 8 7. 
1 RE 1 8 5 Sf lad Gurt Da yr. F 
18 d 5 Barguents random drives,” now. aa N 56] 
* N w tyimbles to the loweſt Shades. 
e ee e Pilot quits the broken Helm 5 
Ant holds, Ms:0, his trembling Hands to OY T 
% Whilſt pale Devotion ſhriek'd from every Throat, We. ; 
P % And. now, (Oh terrible to Thought !) | 
2% % Our helpleſs Veſfel bulges gainſt a Rock, 
3 And Fh en Peices. | 


"Inge at ns ads. et 


« Mom. Twas Teilt indeed! 7 2 

« Hel. As we were ready all to Sink, m 
« My Husband dragg'd me bike aling Chains, e 

& Enrag'd with dizzy Swiftnefs down the deep: ah eee 
Till we fell keadlong on the Gulph of Hell als” ET Ons 
& And there (Horror ]) methought hetſwuog me by” Ya FOO RET 
« The Hair, to be chaſtis d among the Furies 1 
c Crying, Take there the foul Adultreſs Helen, e e -f 
« At this, a Fiend too hideous for Conceit, F 
« With violent and horrid Force, e Af: rods 
© Dragg'd met” a burning Engine to be Torturd: „ 
3 Where while the agonizing Pains were on me 
* A pale, a wan, and ghaſtly Form, whom ther 2 
„ Call'd Conſcience, ſtood, from whoſe reviling Eyes, NN 


1 2 Shot forth a N Sings, to wound * Soul. r aire: of 

' 2" Ent er Pars, 8 . 0; 1” 0 ERR, | 
. : « Par. How fares my Love * 3 2 NN 
* * What means that Dread, ind Terror in ye iche Y * 44 4 e 
15 * Fel, See there! The Fury comes again to Torture me. Ke 6 2 > n 
1 * Look how he Grins, and rowls his fiery Eyes! 8 r 

I a 4 See how his Noſtrils ſpout forth livid Flames? EEG nk BY En 

tg JI cannot bear his peſtilential Breath. WE ls 1 | 

ö Par. Diſtraction all! She knows not me her: 5 pos * e ES. 
| Cruel Caſandra, this has been thy Work . r „„ 

| How fares my Helen ? * Tis thy Paris calls. 1 . W OY OE 


& Hel. Mercy! Oh ſpare me? Merey, otle Blead2: Gre 2 
My laſt afflicting Nai on me till; 5 * Es 5 . 
Whilſt Horror and Deſpair my Boſom fill. FS 2 | 

Par. Alas, my preſence but diſtracts her more, * 
Yes, Sorcereſs, tis now thy reigning Hour: r 25 r 
But thy black Arts ſhall boaſt no 3 ive Pow. KEE IL 
For if thy Light beyond ta Morrow ERS; 


May the next riſing Sun be never mine. 
Hel. Ha! Now he's gon, I know that at oo v wel. 


But Oh hard Thought] Are thoſe the Eyes muſt Kill. 
Why this diſt racted Mind! And why, Oh why e | A,” NV 
Is thought a Torment! Nature to diſtinguiſff ::: 
The Man from Brute gives us a humane Sou. 
Only to furniſh out an aching Brauꝶnggss. 5 
We are Lords of Reaſon to be Slaves to Pain. 
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3 * 3 * | 
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2 his black Dream, 


a. 
>. he 


Caf. Thou look anar 80 wh t 
3 "And Horror in thy Facel - mY 1 + eee 
Sen Ob, Madam! a a 
X Never was Night ſo fatal; * hs E: 
Dreamꝰt you were Poyſon d; and t àvert the Omen 


and Guard your precious Ul, 3 Sg £ 


t from his Bed, ran to Dianas Shrine, 


« Where he had no ſooner kiſt the e n 


But 3 into Madneſs, DT, 


3 


5 No - | - Dare ſeizeon the dead 
he 1255 ..* "Caf. Poyſontrs,. I 


Enter Altan mud, Teas in oh Women,” 
3 . Lakes Sena, ſee _ poor dear Father, 

25 wo | | 8 how they drag him round the Walls of Troy. 
555 Cowards and Slaves! The ee Curs 


— P6y ſaners ! [ 


1 This lovely Roſe Se mera Hands 1. 
Ob the mad Fury of a-barbaroys World! 
Ha! A it: yau! Mx Angel Guardian here? 


Aft. W 


8 00 5 


. ; 
| 4 . wt ** Ap. 


t do Ie! 


Nay. fy 


8 * * 
» 4 
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<a 1” Am Keen Peng W f Bar Mal Or than I come + 


And 


The Nyrſery 


1 * 4 5 Stranger to their Stars Ah no, they Il 855 me, 
; of their own divine Caſſandra! | 
e you angry, That for your dear ſake. & 


— | : k 4 They L make: 1 little Angel of your Boy * 


e 
. 5 This Blow was levell'd here. 


Stept 


The 


in to dye for me. Ve cruel Poyrs 


This was a change too fatal! 
Nee Oh ſay not ſo. 


If I have ſav'd 2. Life, 


lorious Fame of that one happy Deed 


I * my Memory a more laſting Monument, 


P 4 


= * »: 
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7 &# > 28 Pre 
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ſt that e er graced 2 Was 
But thy ſweet Innocence : 


oy 


Alt. N X 
Fe No more thy Sanden now: A e Raviſher | S 
ORs Has torn thee from my rms. * e 2 
8. . Thoſe tear Eyes weep for Wt. * et 4x 5 3 2 bes 
| | FD : M0 C. Weep my Feder Martyt FJ 3 r , 

3 Rocks wou'd; meſt, for thee* And can de Eyes of _ 
* Be Les then weepBlacd, 8d He ob een r 
ſo earl 7 = {BM 


© 


* 
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Then 


Then had I 8 . p # * "+ 

ln mygre bade her's ef T 

That Thought ev'n in wy des Grave al . Me 5 £5 5 e 5 
Thither I find I am going Where, here are mls. 73 #61 0+ "Wig 
It grows $o ONE all round I cannot ſee e 0 0 N * b 


No matter [ 
There | ſnalf find new Eyes: And Lywantn © [UTE ee nate: 
To guide my Way to Heav'n, 00 25 eee 
'Your ſhining Virtues theſe loſt 28 opply, - ors e gt Lohaey © 


So taught to Eive'l need not learn to Dye, * —E- Hier. # 


Caſſ. Farewell, ſweet Youth ;.. go, and my. Way prepare. . f 
OE" No Troy thou art no longer worth my Care.; e thaty: 1216 
When by foul Treaſon ſuch young Virtue dyes, N po 2 


What Bolts maſt. wait us in th avenging skies l. > a W HOI: 
The Impious Trojans for Deſtruction groan n Wan” 5% 
Think Heav'n too flow, and drag its Ven cance dom. es. FO ISR 
Thy Aſhes, Youth, ſhall have a dreadful Urn 


Thee, and proud 5 kuneral pile ſhall burn. „ e ren, 
5 3 2 2. 8 55 | . i; ts 5 * 5 
| * US». 
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l 3, 


The 2 of Troy being four Naga of Building, 7 
| 1 to the utmoſt back of the "Houſe. making *t dee . | 


the three Proſpects. Theſe Sete are ſeen thy ough” three 
Gates, Archt nineteen 105 high, with Perculicęr. Bat. 
elements and Urns... ' The: ot es ſwenty fe. 


Foot high, ſome with Rails,” Baniſters ad Ku end 0 1 5 
thers with Turrets, Kc. 2 18 7 5 4 0 5 | : 5 5 LY þ OR, 205 * es ; 


5 e 3 
Enter the Mob of Troy 107 Dru 28 3 


it 1 dunk, come along Boys to the Sports, CET by 
Onnes Huzzah !: 8 £54 10 . 
2d AA. Well, here will be roaring Doiogs to Night. 8 | 5 
3d 21. But who's to be at che Charge of all this rdlingand Dancing, | 
We are to have? | 1 
4th AA. Why Fool; Lord Paris gives] it us all gracious. eee Des): 
2d A. well, 8 


80 ro. endleſs Light ; 2 3 5 i FE 800 . le e * 


veral Streets, with tach a ſeveral back-. Scene tebminati ing 5 : 


1 * ebe bein they,bave got ta little more Wit, and 


2 4 da, * 
* by: * 45 
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1 ee drinking” 3 2, ey Soberly let us ut Wiſel . ab 
"our Heads together oyer a 8 8280 the 5 . 40 A 
" Omn. Ay, ay, I' ſettle the Nation! ©” +» " 


2d M. Then Jook you — Here has been ten Years War, 4 for 
 ovghit we know here may he twenty. Years Peace: Whathe Devit then 
made 8 and the Tybjans Quarrel? 
_ rſt A That Devil that makes half the World quarrel; a Ware, 
Fcol. 32 | 
- 2 Meaning | her Graeelefs Majeſty; Queen Helen „ wy 
If N. Ay Helen. Who ſhon'd I mean but Queen Helen ? But you” 
have mn tell Names, and talk reaſon,” wou'd” yer No, rg you for 
that I have more Brains tha ſo, | + 
_ - ad dt Ay-I find yon have: Oh, that Helen, Neighbour, nia 4. 
and A. if the Truth were known, has done her poor Husdand a great 
ject bythe rong. But bow: his he ban himſelf with all this Killing and 
" Shyln * | 
e e How likes Man of Honour, Nobly 3 Nobiy well. 
2d AM. How Nobly 5 EE SR... 4 | 
. Ill tell) you, how. She g ave bim a ure Head, and he bas been 
-_ theſe ten Years CIV 'n Cudgr'd oft again: 
3d M: A hard Hea ae Ion” 9 53 Pretty 5 Lord, what an Inge. 
ajous World do we live in 5 n 
2d . 5 5 8 Kone great Queſtion. What may the Greeks and 
Toi ans have got by this V 
8 itt M. Got by Wat; by btoken?: Bates, Sid elapey Pockets what” 
mond they get? 
24 MH. And is * only for ant, wer have been all this while a knock-- 
'* ng one andthiers Brains Out2», *- 
.* rſt . No, Neighbor ; they” heve not been all this while only a knock - 
- ing of Brains out ; They hate knockt ſome in too: They is fer: it Log- 
at deal leſs + 
Money, and ſo both ſides by e have eben draw akes, * the 
Cuckold and Cuckold 3 both Friends again- | 
2d Mf this be all theſe high. Fighters get, why, a thoſe great F Folks: 2 
den call Princes make War one with another? +. ER 
$3 17 M. Why, Fool? out of pure Chariey! | ; 
©... 24:44, Hey diy make War oo Charity? . 
Iſt M Ay Charity, Block-head. Don't ye ſee they NCI to make 
Cripples, and then they build Hoſpitals ta. maintain em 
2d A. Ay we know all that. But for what Rea ſon do they make War? 
iſt M. Reaſon. for War! ? Here's a Dog; He'd have Reaſon, for eut - 


__ Throats. 1 5 a G 
"a . „ A. 
— 4 & « 
M 8 
7 FX S 


2d A. Nay, nay, 1 |  Capie do They make | * 7 9 . 
iſt A. Ay now you fy ſomething. "PII tell yan Ne Wh > | 2 Ev 8 
of thoſe efeat Folks you talk of, falls Sick, de ye ſes, of two Diem a2. 
pers e Firſt he grows Purſe-proud ; 3 next ga Jealouſy or am- | 
bition gets into his Head; and then to get b imſelf rid of both thoſe fe. 
ſtilent Diſeaſts, inſtead of opening one of his own mad Veins, he ns 
half a Nations. 
43d AM. Right, Neighbour. | And 60 they let Mi Blood for den cure. 
Omnes. Ay, ay a plain Caſe, a plain Caſe . 5 75 


41h 44. But here's another main Thing to beconfdered. Wust w. 
now will thrive beſt, this Peace time. SF B54 | 
1ſt M4. What Tra rad, Fool? why the Balladmaker. Oh Neighbour 4 

here will be roaring Work for * and Hurrus to ing the fed ow 
Noble Sons of Mars, * 
3d M. Right, Neighbour, to tell the World in Heroick n lo 
many Enemies they ha ve kill d for us in the time of War; and how many.” 
Children thy'll get oe us in the time of 1 {Peace. Bir” apr the E Madicky be- .. 
Sinning. . £4 I 


"Ram 4 Cha- of. Ba of . 9 


1 e 
\Bacch. | one, Ae kr us de ee Ae 28 © 
The prai 1 eof the Vi 45 and . 8 the Bowl.” 
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Lit Jove and hit proud Fi. — 1 
Their immortal Scepter he” CFLs. | 
Nob the God of the Grape. that meg , 5 8 
| * A l to mp; a 4 #..{ * N $3 3 85 8 4 5 
| Tuc bendrheir. Knee: . 7 2 * —— Ts * 
FY all, my own true . Hobs: F 


%% 4 
Bacch. Have ye hrard the Thunder e in *. FR 88 . 
And ſeen e „. r 


And woe y Ie NE „„ 
"The Joly Jolly Gb drink | 8 Re . N 
Ae in e 785 5 R 
dn Quaſf and they Lei, e 
1 ith 4 ho, bo, ho „ 
5 "They Quaff and they Laugh At e 
8 Little Kolus „ enn IRC ov: 
And the reſt of the abe, „ 
They bluſter, ſwagger, and roar: e IT pO Woes noe 
0 All a pack of mad Fello wm. HE 
They burn, they burn the Bellows, 5 
| And thro the whole Houſe out o Door. „ 
8 The Health goes round, he hes Ss 5 
And the Poles rebound | 1 For 
2 5 
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2 5 | Ur 5 8 

de bh: The Wars are done, K 4 
We > Borg 4 4 Fears are How: : 
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